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new home> one bl'feht day iongago.They had come to spend their honeymoon,and the longyears following, under their own rooftreeAfter much discussion, they decided to dig it infront of the house, where it would be available bothfor their own use and for that of people passing byon the long road. Life was so. full of joy for themthey wer-e eager to share it with others/ and the placewas so isolated it proved a satisfaction to have car-nages stop before the door and exchange a greetingas the horses drank. There were some disadvantages,for the home became semi-public; and there weretimes when the bride would have been glad to washher dishes without fear of .intrusion. But the wellandthe always possible visit encouraged tidiness within,and, all in all, the visits were welcome.The years went by, and the home filled with chil-dren, and then grew nearly empty again as the younepeople went forth into life. And at length the hus-band died, leaving the widow, with one of her marriedsons, in the old home.
The son came back from some years of experienceinthe world, and saw the well through other eyes thanthose of his childhood.'Mother,' said he, 'Iwant to change the line ofthe front fence and enclose the well. What's the useof all this bother? People just take it for grantedand don t appreciate it, and the thing has grown to bea nuisance.'
It was not wholly ill-humor on the part of theyoung man. Sawmills had come into the woods andheavy wagons bearing loads of logs and lumber cutnotonly the road and the little semi-circular drive, but thelittle crescent of green sod between the well and theroad. Teamsters were careless in the use of the water,and left deep mud-puddles behind them. Flies gatheredabout the resting oxen, and sometimes left them andsought the porch and house. Drivers were not alwayscareful of their language, and their rough talk, plainlyaudible within, was often most annoying. Few evenofthose who drove by in carriages asked permission orsaid Thank you.' The well had been there so lonethe public had accepted it "as its own,, and ceased tomalic acknowledgment. The son, and his wife as welllooked upon these things as intolerable ; and soX oned,ay the posts were drawn and the fence was begunThen came a line of log-laden wagons, and haltedin the road, and the drivers were -dismayed to find apost set in the middle of the driveway and otherpost holes digging. They drove on, the panting oxenwondering as they pulled their heavy loads up thelull without their accustomed refreshment. The sonwatched them out of sight, and then walked to thewell for a drink. Behind the vines on the porch heheard a sob, and went to see the meaning of it.The hprne is yours, my boy,' said the mother, 'and
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not make y°u and Ella uncomfortable withmyold-fashioned notions.. But your father and Ihad thewell dug there because we wanted to -share our bless-ings with, others ; and. in these recent years it has beenalmost the only blessingIhad to share. Icould notgo to church; Ihad littlemoney to give ; there-wasno one I could help in -any other way. SoIsat hereamong the vines and watched the people as they-drank
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h-er " to»'-year-old son to 4he familydentist to have his -teeth attended to. The dentistoH? f tmtU *CaySy' so the lady seated herself iiji thechair, took Master Tom on her lap, and the operationbegan. The burr had no sooner touched the^ tootK
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The Family Circle
A CHILD'S REBUKE
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friends than she had known.-' Youth's Companfan.'

The pet of the household had overslept,While breakfast was waitingbelow,
S,u xlAuntie was chiding the little boyThat he was dressing so slow.

A shoestring was missing, a button was off,And everything seemed out ot-place,"clo
J
uds of discouragement gathered aroundThe dear little fellow's face.

At length his toilet was all complete,But the little boy delayed,
A"d cried»

'Dear Auntie, Icannot go downlill my morning prayers I've said.''
Wait till breakfast is over,' his Auntiecried,

For once it will not be wrong,1
T!I«,lit l̂e,boy' stai'tled and grieved, replied,What, keep God waiting so long ? ' THE WOMAN OFTACT

THE WELL BEFORE THE DOOR frBPiSwmm»:mmam
'SCIENTIFIC STATEMENTS'
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G Con*Plete~ Angler "is another name forEuclid, because he wrote all about angles ■

A right angle is ninety degrees Fahrenheit 'Income is a yearly tax.'1 Hydragen is colorless, odorless, and insolvent
'
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Air usually has no weight, but when nlaeivd in *J^Mb"" f°Und t0 Weigh ab°Ut^"ee^ptunds I'
Amatory verses are those composed by amateurs '
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*° dfVS a ?ild that- is ne*^V de?ent now.'The earth revolves on its own axis 365 times intwenty-four hours. This rapid motion through space
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causes its sides to perspire, forming dew '

UNIFORM NOT COMPLETE
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ilatestumotor-cyding costume, withgoggles all complete the motor-cyclist gaily toot-tooted his way bj-Reg%ifs Park, London, towards the
Suddenly he dismounted, and said to an urchin "- "Isay, my boy, am Iright for the Zoo ? ' '

v "*. VoVJVJ *?ay" ¥ all right if they have a spare canebut you'd ha' stood a f*r hetter'chance if you'd 'adTa
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